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"It is pleasant news," Madame said cordially. "Tell
me, will your husband leave his stately position at
any time, for instance when supper is served?5'
"All this is of his planning/* the Marquise con-
fided. "He has been a great supporter of the ballet in
several capitals. We have asked him very few ques-
tions. There is a master of ceremonies here who flew
specially from London, He will direct the proceed-
ings but, believe me, they are very simple. Soon we
eat and we drink, then we give ourselves up to the
joy of dancing and they tell me that all of a sudden,
when we least expect it, the Executioner of Florence
will have left his place and be amongst us,"
*T>o you know, this is the most amazing private
entertainment which has ever been given in Nice,"
the Mayor of the city said as he bowed over his host-
ess* fingers. "Your husband is a miracle worker,
Marquise- There are one or two artists here of my
acquaintance and they are unanimous. Here is a per-
fect representation of the dress, bearing and colour-
ings of the Renaissance. The fable of the great noble-
man, one of the Medicis, they say, who filled the post
of the executioner for more than two years is per-
fectly true-1 do not think that there could be a more
lifelike representation of such a personage than the
one your husband gives us."
Wine was being handed round freely in goblets of
old silver* A dance from the ballet upon a small
raised stage was a huge success. Miriam di Mendoza,
accompanied by the chef d'orchestre of the Nice
Opera Company, sang two arias from a composition
of the latter's and was overwhelmed with compli-